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CHAPTER

(Copyrigt, 1918, by the Newspaper En-
terprise Ass™m)

The captain’s commands ~Tang
through the U-boat and were echoed
back to himn by his subordinates. His
eves mever left the periscope. Near
him 2 rew man had taken a place. His
hand clutched a large brass plsto:, his
fingers were about to pull the trigger.

And out on the ocean. gnarded by 2
single destrover, was a brave ship
Joaded with my countrymen—-the fin-
est boys America has ever raised”—
so Daddy Lorimer describes our sol-

On the instant I pereceived that noi
for nothing had I come to the end of
the world.” Here was the work I had
been born fo do. *“In 2 minute—in a
minute—I shall see the way,” I said
to my=elfl.

In just one little minute more: I
would jein the great souls of all time,
Joan d’Arc and = Edith Cavel . Only.
no one living would ever know zbou:
me. R EsT =

In just a litile minufe more and I
would be one with thousands of un-
known soldiers who have died "that
other men might live.

Then, on 2 sudden, my way was
clear! That precious pistol which I
had kept to save myself, should save
the troop-ship! =

It was an automatic—the. Lorimer
boys owner similar guns. And I knew
that if I pulled the trigger and hung
on to it firmly, a clip of bullets woald
be fired. It was plain, tkat a woman
so armed and unwatched in the bowels

FORTY-SECOND T b - e
1 Play Againsta U-boat Crew for a U. S. Transport. - “:

The torpedo lieutenant’s finger was:
on the ‘trigzer, his eyes on the captain
who raised his hand to give the signal
to fjre. - o™
- T sat up ummoticed in my bunk: con-
cealed my weapon in the folds of my
blanket and turned the muzzle on the
captain. Luck holding, I would sweep
2 big-circle-in that U-boat,-and Jodge
the late bullet in my own breast.

The thing was done 2s soon as
planned—but the bullets ran out fas-
ter than I expected and mmy¥ gun was
emptied before the muzzle hit my
bosom. =L

The next second I was very glad. Tt
would have been a pity to miss the as-
tounding tumult I had created. -

blinded with

The commander Was :
blood, the torpedo lieutenant had fal-
len. but as his fingers contracted, the
torpedo had left the tmbe zhead of
time—a grr-r-h of compressed air told
the tale. Another man was swveying
a heap of glass and a pool of shining
stuff at his feet. .

Bremer leaped to the periscope.

it was time for me to swoon—and
T did so promptly, at Jeast 1 was on
my face and as limp as a rag. I had
learned that art in the -college gym-
My eves were closed—Dbut my .ears
were wide open. Rough hands were
seizing me—but still I -listened for
Bremer's voice. . :

liberate creature. He took his time
—he-seemed to survey the whole hori-
zon before he announced: - -
“The shell crossed her bow, only
scared her—now she’s zigzegging! But
the ‘destrover is turning! She’s com-

of a U-boat could mess up things con-
siderably. s :

e o~
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stopped before the temt to which sh2
had been directed. As she saw no
one, she motioned to her mother.
laboricusly making the ascent, to wait
below.

Betty walked a few paces off. She
could see no one in or about the tant.
A bit off she saw a laborer cleaninZ
a saddle, and behind him a -soldier
with a rifle. She decided that she
wonld make inquiry of him and ad-
vanced.

“Can von teli me——"  That man
in blue overalls! That man scrub-
bing a saddle! Betty reeled. It was
Bobby! With an armed soldier be-
hind him! He wz2s a prisoner. And
he had told her he had won a ser-
geaut’s chevrons.

Betity flew down the hill as she
heard the soldier say:
gone nus?”
came fully convinced she had been
very unwise to accede to her daugh-
ter’s plans, as her arm was grabbed
and she was violently pulled down
the hill by a very agitated Betty.

“Stop. stop. Betty, my slippers are
foll of sand!"” But her appesal brought
no response, mor could she on the
ride back to the hotel elict any ex-
planation for the sudden demand that
they return immediately home. But
Mrs. Wilson was too ec\:r to leave
the hot climate to gquestion very-min-
utely her daughter’s change of plams.

The bellboy had already carried
their valises into the taxi and M\:.
Wilson was making a final inspectioa
of their room to see that nothing Ead
been left behind. Betty stood dis-
consolately at the window gazing at
the stireet below.

“ATl right, Bettv,” called her moih-
er, “let’s go.”

“Yes: let’'s go,” repeated Betty in
an unwilling tone. She did not want
to leave Ela Paso, but it was the only
alternative..

As the elevator stopped at the main
floor and discharged its burden Betty
stood aghast

There was Bobby!

Her Bobby. But looking surpris-
ingly military in a perfectly fitting
uniform. And on his arm were the
urescribed three stripes of a ser-
zeancy! He turned and saw her.

“Retty.,” he sried out joyfully as
he made z rush for the girl sbrink-
ing behind a hugs palm. The hotel
guests turned to stare at the unusunal
commotion. “Betty, my Betty,” he
called as he caught up to her, *“come
to me.” And as she held off, “What
is the matter?”

Betty was choking. She <oulh
hardly speak. “But 3fule a _ pris-

“A prisoner?” Bobby repeated gues-
tionably. “I'm no prisoner.” His
emphatic denial did not convince her.
“0Oh, but I saw you this morning gt

ing for us!”

e e e e e e S

bing a saddle, and there was s sold-
jer with a rifle behind you.”
Bobby laughed loud and Iong. His

“Oh, you dear, dear Betty. Don't you
know soldiers wear blue denims so
as nof to soil their uniforms? And
bunkie!"” =

As the hotel guests apd emplo¥ves
returned to newspapers and duties
they pretended not to see the happy
kiss of reconciliation.

Mrs. Wilson leaned weakly against
a chair. “Imagine,” she szid “sum-
mering -in Texas!™ e
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Archie McElfresh, “Somewhere.in

Has the skirt | France,” has written letters to sev-
And Mre. %usgnsﬁl eral relatives and friends while in the

hospitdl with: some “slight illness, as
he puts it. The one he wrote to his
cousin, Missl Bertha. Bowm:m. fol-

fows: ey . - > g
i * "B. H. No. 61, Sept.. 9, 1918.
Dear Bertha:—1I have a little time
and paper, so I will write you'a *~tter
to let you know I have not forgotten
you. "I often think of you and won-
der how vou are getting along. I
am in the hospital now, 'sick.’. Not
serious; but just enough to make me]
unfit for duty for 2 few days. By the
time you get this I will be back doing
businese at the same old stand, and
business is not very dull over here
these days. r

field or leave myself, and I chose tlre.
former, so I lost all my photos, and
it was a thing I was very sorry to do.
Tell Jesse, Ray and Hazel to each
send me one of theirs and also send
me one of yours. You have no idea
how.it cheers a fellow up to Jook at
the pictures of the friends back home
when' vou are lonesome or Fritz is
sending us some =ouvenirs that we do
not want.

How does Clarence like the life in
the army now? Does he think he
will get to come over, or is he going
to have to tsay in the States, How
is everything there now?

I will close, hoping to hear [rom
Tou SOOI . e
Your loving cousin.

G. A. McELFRESH. !
Bat. D. 12th F. A.. A. E. F.

P. S.—Tell all the rest “hello” an

that T often think of them. 3
ARCEH.

‘The “Clarence” he asks about, if
he is coming over, is his Cousin Clar-
ence Bowman ,of the Coast Artillery,
Fortress Monroe. As if in answer to
‘the inquiry. he has written his father,
Jas. D. Bowman, form Camp Eustis,
Va.:

camp. You were in overalls, scrub-

i

Dear Papa:—Now you can put up

N

Patriotism
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But Bremer was a very cool and de-:

voice re-echoed - through. the lobby.,

ipicked some blackberries this fore-

Quite recently I got into 2 position‘!
where I-had to abandon my pack and !
personal belongings onm the battle! o 4o wop an

| have to bire such old waiters now. and

“-Y am in the 45th and ““Peck™ (-ansi
Saterfield’s nick name) is in the 50th.4
I guess we are in the same brigade
and will go across at the same time.

“Von can address me hers, and T
supop=e it will follow if I am gone.

Camp Eustis, Va.

“ Charles E. McElresh is sick. He
fs afraid he contracted the Spanish
Lee alst week to
see his son Robert, who is in hospital
with pneumonia. The latest from
Robert is to the effect that he is bet-
Miss Bertha Bowman is very.sick

with a-case of grip. e

FRENCH FARMERS
GROW FIV CAOPS

" Blackberries as Late as

-George Wilbur Beatty. a Manmning-
ton bowv, tells of his trip across the
sez and of the country over there, in
the following letter:

To all Home Folks:—This Sonday
afternoon will take the greatest of
pleasure in writing to you allL This
leaves we well and enoying life fine
and having some good times. We had
a fine trip crossing the pond. 1 did
not get sick like some of them did.
I surely did enoy it. This country is
something like the states. It is very
{fertile and the grass is so green Now.
They don’t farm like they do over
there. They plow over here with one
horse in front of the other, and do all
thefr work on & two-wheled wagon.
They never use a sled. They raise
some fine crops. We were out and

noon so you Enow it is still warm over
here.

We were @ll separated when we
came and I Eknow no ome mnow. but
Charlie Cartright and I are siill to-
gether.

How is evervbody. back over there?

.to write to me. I will be glad toshear |
‘from any of them. I ke to-hear all
the mews back home. I don’t have

now and besides we are not aliowed to
write very much, but if I get home
_then I will tell you all about my life
and adventurr over here. We might
‘get to_come home for Christmas. We
would like to think about it any way.
‘Don’t worry about me for I am getting
along fine. Tell every one to ‘write
when they can and I will write to them
in a time.

I will mow close and wrile again in
a few days. Am still thinking of you
a1l and would like to see you. So good-

From vour son and brother,
PVT. WILBGR BEATTY, -
Co. 1, 329 Infantry, A. E. F.

—

Considerate Restaurateur.
Diner—These portions are absurdly
small of late. Louis! -
Head Wailter—Well, you see, sir, we

they can’t handle heavy trays’—
Judge.

Five out of the last nine Czars of
Russia have been a_ssassi.nate:d.

Bodymuard® §

VAPORUB™

Tell themr “Hello™ and: for my-friends i x
Campaign is to send throughont West

very much time to write so very often t

* ~ LADIES f

‘dable. - Mot sold at drug store. Refuse I
others, save dissapointment. Write -
for “Relief” and particnlars; it’s-free!
Address:
AMilwankee, Wis. 1
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' DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(MRS. DUFF WILL

RN I{ dir
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I’T'm’.s ThE :

When irregular or delayed use Tri- -
| pmph Pills. Safe and always depen-|

National Medical lmstitute% '

A very soft all'wool Velour
fashions this coat and sflk Peau
" de Cygne lines it It is inter-
lined for warmth and collared
with  Anstraian . Oppossum.
Plaits stitched in from yoKe to
belt complete the style of this
most attractive model

- Like ail the coats and -
suits' favored by Miss
Manhattan they also.
lend the charm of style -
and. youthfulness to -
their wearers. '

}bssl{anhattan modes -

are constantly arriving
from New York—ask
to see them. Youll be
pleased with their fine
workmanship. S

INEA HELPNG
RUSSIAN WOMEN

Letter Tells: About Good
Work of a Demonstra-
tion Steamer.

The Pageant which the Woman’s:
Department of the United War Work

Virginia in chareg of Miss Anna K.
Nealse, 2 Y. W. C. A. worker of Par-
kersburg, is not without paralsl in
Y. W-C. A. work in Russia.

The Pagesnf in Russiz, however, is
modified to meet Russia’s require-

ments at the moment, so while West
Virginia will have the symbolic story
of America’s entarnce "into the war,
Russia has just had a demonstration
of the actual story of one result. The
story comes to West Virginia in a let-
ter from Miss Elizabeth Boies, for-
merly of Cincinnati, but now at the
head of ¥.. W. C.. A. work in the
country of revolutions, where lessons
in pagenats are not needed as much
as lessons in living and symbols are
not considered quite as essential as
loaves of bread. | Miss Anna E. Cald-
well, Director of the Woman’s De-
partment of the United War Work
Campaign is in receipt of the Tetter,
and gives it to the women of West

Virginia, that they may know one of |

the many things the Woman’s De-
partment of the War Work Campaign

Strengthen Your Nerves

Drive away that tired feeling. Take
the tonic that tones and gives you
vim, vigor and vitality. -

HERBACINE IRON
- TONIC TABLETS

are 2 powerful recuperant, will re-
store to wyou Ttich, health giving
biocod. Chocolate coated tablets
which will not effect the teeth.
Parcel post charges prepaid. En-
close money order or check
ORDER AT ONCE BY MAIL
100 Tablets in Bottle for 89¢
Full treatment of 6 bottles for $5.00
‘Address order-to-the

INDEPENDENT -DRUG CO. .
206 S: Wabash ‘Ave. 'Dept. H.
Icp!ugo._ . =

-

is striving to make possible to lighten
the burders of other women.
Miss Boies writes in her letter:
“pa country life exhibit on a big
steamer was shown in Russia at 83
towns on the Volga during June and |

July under the direction of the Young : “The only subject:
to talk about is bre

Men’s and Young Women’s Christian|

+The ogvernment gave the two or-
anizations 2 tseamer and a barge of
oll,-midtl_:ecrewa.ndtookmozau
repairs during the trip. Twenty-five
Russian men, mostly agriculturalists,
went along to demonstarte the men'’s
patr of the' exhibit and six Russian
women, under the direction of the
Young Women’s Christian ‘Associa-
tion, assister the woman’s part. :

*The women's exhibit was in two}
departments—one, the care and feed-
§ng of babiea and children, the exhibit |
being furnished by = man doctor
from Moscow and being explained by

BE A T HOME ALL THIS MONTH)

BELLO-15 TS HELEN?
ARE oy GOME T THE CARD

sSToP FOR You

| 'clyB This AFTERNOON? VLL




